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ADP SALT ANP 
STIR IN EGG 


“ = WASH AND PEEL POTATOES 
AND ONION . 


ee LY ae 
: GRATE POTATOES AND 
: = ONION INTO A BOWL. 
SAUCE SOUNDS LOVELY, LETS ——— DONT GRATE 
MAKE SOME. YOUR FINGERS . 
COOK APPLE, BROWN SUGAR 
ANP BUTTER SLOWLY ONTIL 
CREAMY TO MAKE YOUR 
| OWN SAUCE 
BROWN SUGAR 
AC mmm ee 
on 
; Le y 


; HEAT A LITTLE Olt. AND FRY 
oo SPOONFULS OF MIXTURE 


LIKE FANCRAKES. 


PREAD WITH APPLE SRUCE 
AND SERVE HOT OR COLD. 
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Game for Thinking Day 


by Christine Hollier 


HERE IS A GAME FOR YOU TO PLAY WITH YOUR SIX. THE GAME IS 
ABOUT COUNTRIES. ASK BROWN OWL WHEN YOU MAY PLAY IT WITH 
YOUR SIX; PERHAPS PACK LEADER WILL HELP YOU. 


Cut out the labels below, or copy them on to paper. 

With a safety pin, fasten a label to the back of each player, so that she does not know 
what is on her paper. 

Each Brownie then goes around to the others asking questions to help her to guess her 
own label. She can only ask questions that need the answer ‘Yes’, ‘No’, or ‘I don’t 
know’. 

When a Brownie thinks she knows the country on her label, she asks, ‘Is it 
ee ae Caen ’? If she is right she comes to you. You check and then take off her label, 
give it to her to hold and pin another one on. 

The game can stop anytime and the winner is the one who has guessed the most 
countries. 


UNITED 
STATES 
OF AMFRICA 


CANADA MFXICO 


INDIA DFNMARK 


NEW 
ZFKFALAND 


SOUTH 
AFRICA 


GFRMANY GREECE 


FRANCE AUSTRALIA AUSTRIA BELGIUM 


JANUARY isnamed after 
the Roman God Janus. His 
statue was built near 
doorways and he was 
always shown with two 
faces,. one: looking 
backward and the other 
facing forward. So January 
is a good time to look back 
at 1976 and to look forward 
to the New Year of 1977. 
Many of you can look 
back to last year, when you 
gained your Footpath 
badge and are now proudly 
wearing it. Now, you can 
_|look forward to 1977 asthe 


Down Memory Lane 


Last year our Pack celebrated 
their 25th birthday and Silver 
Jubilee. To celebrate this we gave 
a concert for the parents and 
friends of our Pack. First of all 
we started as we always do at our 
meetings, by standing in our 
Sixes. Then we all came on with 
different articles explaining all 
the different things we had done 
in our 25 years. In the next item 
some of us dressed up as animals 
land walked round to each verse 
\of the zoo song. After this we did 
la Maypole dance, which was 
very colourful, then we all held 
icards spelling out the words 
‘Radstock Brownie Pack,’ with 
each of us having something to 
say. [he interval was over and we 
read out a poem all about our 
Pack Holiday, which was funny 
in parts. We also sang a song 
about it to the tune of 
‘Clementine.’ 

Then a polystyrene cake was 
carried on with fairy lights for 
candles on it, which one of the 
dads had made. Next we sang 
Happy Birthday, after which our 
Ex-District Commissioner 
presented the Pack with a 
present of lots of cups for Pack 
Holiday use. We then sang 


Brownie Road 


Don’t Look Back 


by Leonora Wilson 


year in which you intend to 
gain your Brownie’ Road 
badge. There are lots of 
exciting things to do; read 
through the Challenges 
Suggested in -your 
Handbook, beginning at 
page 82. Every three weeks, 
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Brownie Bells to end the show. 
JULIA STRATFORD, 

Ist Radstock Pack, 

Avon. 


Nice to see You 


Thank you for showing us 
around Headquarters. We 
enjoyed it very much. We all 
found the way you make THE 
BROWNIE very interesting. 
We also went to see the Changing 
of the Guard, and were lucky 
enough to be allowed through 
Buckingham Palace Gates. [hen 


' we went into St. James’s Park for 


lunch. 
ANNE BRASSETT, 
3rd Farnborough Pack, 
Greater London Kent. 


in THE BROWNIE 
magazine, there will be 
things todo and to find out, 
and this will help you to 
carry out your New Year 
Resolution to gain your 


Brownie Road badge in 
1977. 


Scarborough Fair 


One Saturday our Pack went 
to Scarborough with the Guides. 
When we got there we were 
divided into groups. We went to 
a beach but could not swim in the 
sea because it was so rough. The 
two cub masters came and told 
us to go to the other beach where 
we could probably swim in the 
sea. As soon as we got there 
we had our dinner. Later we went 
on the shuggy boats and 
trampolines. Then shortly after 
a few games, we went to the fair. 
We went on the umbrellas and 
ghost train. When we got back 
we had our dinner. Later we went 
back to the bus, to go home. 
When we arrived we waited for 
our parents to collect us. 

ANGELA TURPIN, 
Ist Usworth Pack, 
Durham. 
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Stories from round the World 
(a series for you to cut out and keep) ’ 


and 


reprinted with 


BRAZIL-the story of the fairies 


From the book Brownie Stories of 
the World, published by WAGGGS 
their 


’ permission. 


O NCE upon a time there was.a little house by the 
forest where a wood-cutter lived with his wife and 
two children: John and Maria.’ © 

“How naughty these children are’, the mother said 
all the time, ‘I have not even finished sweeping the 
house and they have made it dirty again.’ 

‘It’s John, mother’, cried: Maria. 

‘It was Maria’, cried John. And they would 
always act like that as neither of them was willing to 
straighten up the wrong things-they had done. They 
kept arguing while the poor mother‘had te do the 
‘work all over again. 

However John and Maria were not bad children, 
they loved their mother and father very much but 


were very lazy, careless and selfish; they just wanted 


to play. . . and nothing else. 

One day, after they had done all sorts of naughty 
tricks, so many they even made their mother cry, the 
latter exclaimed, wiping off her tears ‘How I wish I 
had somebody to help me! Only a good fairy could 
feel sorry for me’. @ 

‘A fairy’? said Maria in surprise. ‘What is it and 
where does this person live? _ 

‘It is not a person, my daughter, it is a mysterious 
being who is always on guard to help the others. . . 
and is not seen by anyone. Fairies go ina house very 
early, light the fire, sweep the floors, lay the table, 
clean the furniture and make all the arrangements 
they think are necessary, without anyone seeing 
them so that they cannot be caught.’ 

‘How good it would be if we could get one for us’, 
said John, ‘I would even be glad to give her some of 
my savings!’ : 

‘Fairies do not accept money’, said the mother. 
‘They work for friendship and if someone talks 
about paying them they will never go back to that 
house’. | 

‘Oh! Mother! If we could get a fairy to work in 
our house, would not you be happy?’ asked Maria. 
The mother smiled and answered her, caressing her 
curly hair. ‘If I had somebody to help me I would be 
really happy... : | 

‘And who could get us a fairy?’ said John. 
‘Probably only the old and wise Owl that lives in the 
woods’, answered the mother, walking toward the 
kitchen from where one could smell a delicious roast 
beef. og 3 

Ever since Maria heard about fairies she could 
not think of anything else; she had dinner, quietly 
and pensively, and went to bed earlier than usual. 
However she could not go to sleep and spent a great 
part of the night thinking about fairies and of what 
she could do to get one to help her mother with the 
housework. 

Later in the night, as the moon was shining 
brightly, Maria could not resist going out to look 
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for the old Owl. She got dressed and went out on 
tiptoe in order not to wake John. 

Besides being clear and quiet, the night was 
warm. Maria walked bravely deep into the forest. 
She had been there so many times with her father 


that she was not afraid of those enormous familiar 


trees. 

uy cats PU 

It sounds like an Owl, thought Maria, and ran 
toward the sound. | 

UAL a fnit.. <°. UUUUUUU —: : Whe a 
there?’ asked the Owl up the tree. 

‘If you are the wise Owl. . .I. . . would like to 
talk . . . to you’, Maria stuttered, trembling with 
emotion. 

“Come up here, little girl’, called the Owl. 


Maria did not hesitate and was soonclimbing the | 


tree where the Owl was. A 

What soft and warm feathers, Maria thought, 
cuddling close to her. ‘Mother said you know every- 
thing’. 

‘Perhaps’, answered the Owl, ‘and what would 
you like me to teach you?’ 

‘I would like you to tell me where I would get a 
fairy to help mother at home. . . She works hard 
and gets tired, that is why we would like, John and I 


(John is my little brother, you know), we would like 


to find a fairy to work in our house’. 

Wot... Uo CG is that iat yeu 
want?’ the Owl said. ‘Well, I will teach you right now 
where you can find a fairy to help your mother; do 
you think only one fairy would be enough? U. . . U 
...U.. . (to Maria it seemed as if the Owl was 
laughing). : 

‘It is more than enough!’ Maria said immediately. 

‘Then go walking in that direction until you find a 
small lake. The moon, that is so bright, will help you 
to walk and to find the lake. . . and also the fairy. 
You just have to get close to the edge, look very deep 
into the water and call three times like that. ‘Little 
fairy of the lake! Little fairy of the lake! Little fairy 
of the lake!’ and the fairy will show up. 

Maria became so enthusiastic that she ran away 
without even thanking the Owl. She did not have to 
run very long because pretty soon she found the 
small lake. The quiet waters looked like a mirror 
where the moon was reflected, clear, bright and 
beautiful. With her heart beating with emotion 
Maria came close to the lake, bent over the water 
and shouted with all her strength. ‘Little fairy of the 
lake! Little fairy of the lake! Little fairy of the lake!’ 
She looked anxiously at the quiet surface of the 
water which reflected only her little round face. 

“What can it be?’ she thought. ‘Probably I did not 
call as I should or else I did not shout with enough 


© 


~ 


— else’s life . 
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strength’. 

‘Little fairy of the lake! Little fairy of the lake! 
Little fairy of the lake!’ she shouted with all the 
power of her lungs. 

Once more the lake answered her only with the 
reflections of her own face. 

After she had tried a third time, Maria decided to 
go and ask the Owl the reason for her failure. 

Pe... buit 3; UUUUUUD -... ihe: Ow! 


greeted her amiably, ‘So, what did you ‘see in the 


lake?’ 

‘Nothing’, Maria answered very sadly; sOEePS: I 
mean I just saw my face as if it was ina mirror... 

‘And what did you expect to see, my child?’ 

‘I wanted to see the fairy . . . as you promised 
me’. 
‘And what do you think fairies look like? asked 
the Owl. 

‘Mother said they were very serviceable little 
creatures’. 

‘And the one you saw in the lake i is a very lazy 
little creature, isn’t it true?’ 

‘But I am not a fairy’, Maria said. 

‘Who knows?” answered the Owl. ‘All children 
can become fairies if they want to. If you wanted, 


, could you not light the fire, clean the house, set the 


table, tidy your bedroom and help your mother in 
other things?’ 

‘I could do this, but I would much rather have a 
fairy to work in my place!’ 

‘And what would you be doing all your life?’ 
‘Would you be playing, playing and become more 
and more lazy and careless, like Saci-Perere? Do 
you know something? You definitely look like Saci- 
Perere, that lazy, noisy, careless and mischievous 
urchin who. only knows how to disturb everybody 
’ the Owl said half angrily. 

Maria knew all about Saci-Perere. Sometimes in 
the calmness of the evenings, under the beautiful sky 
in the Southern States, the silence is broken by the 
mysterious long-drawn-out whistle of a mocking 


negro boy, playful but ingenuous. A figure passes 


by. It is the graceful figure of the one- legged Saci- 
Perere, who sometimes rides a savage colt and goes 
like lightning through the fields, with his pipe in his 


- mouth and a red cap on his head, which makes him 


enchanted. This one-legged negro boy does not rest 
until he makes the greatest mischief. Agile, crafty, 
troublesome and redoubtable, but never wicked, he 
is amused by instigating sweethearts” disputes, 
putting out fires, alarming cattle, hiding objects, 


devising domestic problems, burning food, causing 
turmoil in the hen runs and the piggeries, twisting 
the horses’ hair and terrifying the travellers at the 
crossroads. 

As night falls, after so much slothfulness, this 
dearest being of Brazillian Southern folklore goes in 
a hurry over the fields, but he takes care not to cross 
water because, like all enchanters, he runs he risk of 
losing his magic-power. 

‘God forbid! I do not want to look like Saci- 
Perere, I’'d rather look like a fairy!’ exclaimed 
Maria, almost crying. 

‘All right now! That is a good girl! Go back to 
your house and alway& remember what you just said 

.. anda SO me as er me. All right, my little 


r eon heart, so glad to have 


been calle i hey et y the Old Owl. 
‘When Reopened “her Pfouth to say thanks, the | 
Owl shad: Ajabpgat “aris Maria decided to rush 
home. , 

Evergibody was still .g 
John} shook him untif: 


about cher adventure in. 
d not even think of 


apne aber 
“having been called to go along. 
” Both Oe ove and set a kettle of water on it, 


swept the Wurm and did all the work they could. 
Then, they ran and crawled into bed again. 

When the“poor. mother Edt up, thinking of how 
much she had ta do to house in order, no- 
one can imagine hows ised she was to see the 
water boilingan tHe kettle, the house swept, the table 


veiit warmth that came 


leep. She went straight to 
woke up and told him 
he forest. John was so 


set for breakfast and everything §0 i in order, as she 


had not seen’in along time! 

‘Good gracious!’ she exclainied, ‘I wonder 
whether a good fairy came around the house!’ 

For many days John and Maria still managed to 
hide their precious. Help. fzam’their mother. Had not 
she said ‘the fairies work only for friendship and 
should not expect to be praised or rewarded?’ 

Finally, gne day, the parents discovered who 
were the fa pe that helped so much.and were much 
more plea to,.beshelped by their own children 
than if they had been by the mysterious fairies from. 
the tales. 

‘How happy I am!’ the father would say, leaving 
for his work. ) 

‘How happy we are!’ thought ‘he mother, 
admiring her darling children. 


Prayers by 


Brownies 


Thank you for giving us all the 
things you have made in the 
world. Thank you for each day 
which gives us new things to do. 
Amen. 

KAREN WILLCOX, 
4th Hillingdon Pack, 
Middlesex. 

O Lord, please let us help 

other people, and ourselves, and 

. then we will grow up into a nice 
kind person. Amen. 

LORRAINE ADAMS, 

2nd Balerno Pack, 

Edinburgh. 


Denmark 


KFUF 
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DDP 


DENMARK I 
green knot, 

buckle, white 
shoes, silver b: 


DENMARK 
cap, navy blu 
cardigan, gre 
leather belt, \ 
shoes, cloth | 
yellow bird in 


BRAZIL: Nav 
knot, brown 
socks, brown 
cross on yello 
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) Denmark DDP 


.FUF: Green dress, 
brown belt with 
- socks, optional 
adge. 


DDP: Navy blue 
e dress, navy blue 
en scarf, brown 
vhite socks, brown 
yadge — blue and 


red circle. 


Denmark KFUF 


y blue dress, yellow 
leather belt, white 
shoes, badge — red 
w background. 


or you 


colour, 
ut out 
dkeep 


Brazil 


Jennetta Vise 


Clause 2. 

Be able to give clear 
instructions, politely and 
distinctly, to a person ask- 
ing the way to any of these 
places: police station, 
chemist’s shop, hospital, 
telephone, post _ office, 
garage, filling station, and 
the nearest doctor. Know 
the local half-day closing of 
shops. 


I N a way this is the easiest 


part of the - Pathfinder 
Badge because you knowin 
advance what you are go- 
ing to be asked. You will 
not be asked where the 
school or the nearest fish 
and chip shop is, because 
these are not on the list. But 
you will be expected to 
know those that are on. 


On the other hand it is’ 


important to know more 
‘than is on your list because 
you can often use those 
other buildings or land- 


marks to help people to 


find the place they are look- — 


ing for. The chemist’s shop, 
for example may be in the 
middle of a long row of 
shops, but if you can say, 
‘Right opposite the church’ 
or ‘Just beyond the 
pedestrian crossing’ this 
will make the shop very 
much easier to find. . 


As a Brownie you will 
pay particular attention to 
those words ‘politely and 
distinctly.” ‘Politely’ is 
important because, if you 
are in Brownie uniform, 
people will judge our 
movement by the way 
you answer enquiries of 
this sort. . 


Moreover, people who 
are lost may very likely be 
late and perhaps a bit 
anxious as well. If you 
sound friendly and eager to 
help this will mean a lot to 
them. 

‘Distinctly’ is important 
too, because if they do not 
hear you clearly they may 
misunderstand some of 
your directions and go 


quite wrong. For example, 


if you say, ‘Turn right by 
the “mumble-mumble” 
station, they may think 
you said ‘fire station’ when 
in fact you said ‘filling 
station’ and they may walk 
a long way looking for a 
fire-station that isn’t there. 
Once again, in pre- 
paring for this part of the 
badge, it will be very useful 
to make a map of the 
district immediately round 
your home. or Pack Meet- 
ing place, whichever you 
are using as your centre. 
Do a rough one first, and 
mark on it as many of the 
things you have to know 
about as possible. Then go 
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out, taking your map with 
you, and check all the 
things you have put on, 
adding any that you were 
able to do from memory. 

This is the time, too, to 
note on your map any 
special landmarks which 
will help the person youare 
guiding to find what he or 
she is looking for more 
easily — the church, a 
cinema, an avenue of trees, 
and so on. These will make 
the directions easier for you 
to give, and easier to 
follow. 

It may be worth-while 
trying to find out a little 
more information about 
some of the places. The 
filling station may be a 
garage as well — but not 
necessarily, so be sure. Can 
you find out what time the 
post-office closes, and if the 
chemist’s shop is open 
fairly late at night. This is 
the kind of information it 
may be useful to give in 
addition to the directions. 

It is also a good idea to 
know, say, two or three 


_ telephone kiosks in the 


district, in case, as so often 
happens nowadays, one of 
them. is damaged and out- 
of-order. 

Make sure about the 
half-day closing of shops. 
In some places this is the 
same day for nearly all the 
shops in that town or 
district. But sometimes 
now early-closing days are 
staggered. If you are not 
sure, ask the shopkeeper. 

Then you. can re-draw 
your rough map, and as 
well as helping you to 
remember the details it will 
give you an_ attractive 
decoration for the wall of 
your bedroom, or of your 
Pack Headquarters. 7 


©€e\ € 


ry 
e 


The isierne. 12th January, 1977 


Kay and the Watch (2) 


by Nancy Scott 


Synopsis: Kay longs for a watch of her own. Her 
school is holding a competition to raise money — 
the prize is to be a watch. 


NE afternoon, a few days before the 


_ |competition ended, Kay was sent to Miss 


ee 


Jenning’s study with some papers her 
teacher wanted signed. She was told to wait 
while Miss Jennings dealt with them, and 
bring them straight back. When Kay 
entered the Headmistress’s study, Miss 
Jennings was just taking some papers from 
the safe and, at that moment, a boy from 
another class knocked urgently on the 
door. ‘Please, Miss Jennings, Karen 
Wilson has fallen over again, and nurse 
says she thinks you ought to see her 
quickly.’ 


‘lll come at once,’ said Miss Jennings. 


‘Just sit down and wait for me, Kay, I won’t 
be long,’ she added. And she hurried from 
the room, leaving the safe door ajar. 

Kay sat down as directed on the chair by 
the desk; but time began to drag. She 
looked all round the room, realising that 
being alone in this special room for the first 
time she could really look at it properly. It 
didn’t seem nearly so awe-inspiring now 
that Miss Jennings was out of it! She 
looked at the bookcase, the cupboard, the 
desk, the filing cabinet; and then she saw 
the opened safe. She’d never seen inside a 
safe before — dare she just peep? 

_ Kay peeped — but it really wasn’t a bit 

interesting or exciting, no jewels, or silver 

challenge cups, nothing but papers. But 
| 


i 


ant J 

7) eer 
wait, what was that packet? It was the 
brown envelope in which Miss Jennings 
had sealed the competition match. It was 
marked ‘Competition Watch. Not to be 


opened until 6th March’. Kay stared at it 
longingly. The watch would have stopped 
several days ago, it would be telling the 
winning time now. She put a hand out 
towards the packet and lifted the corner. 
The’ flap didn’t look all that firmly sealed | 
down — it would only needa tiny pull to 
Open it, and then it could be sealed down’ 
again. Just a quick peep, and the watch 
would surely be hers. 

The temptation was great. Kay looked 
towards the window and the door. No-one 
was looking. No-one would ever know. She 
could fill up another entry form, with the 
right time on it — she’ d even pay double the 
entry fee. 

For a moment Kay could only think of 
the joy in owning a watch of her ownat last. 

Then, suddenly, she flushed and went 
hot all over, and then cold, horribly cold... 
whatever was she thinking of — she, a 
Brownie, actually thinking, even thinking, 
of cheating. Whatever would Brown Owl 
think of her? Why, only last Sunday at 
Church Parade they’d sung an old hymn 
‘Yield not to temptation, for yielding is sin,’ 
and Brown Owl had said these were 
splendid words to learn and remember, 
because it was much braver to resist 
temptation — only weak and wrong people 
gave way. 

Kay backed away from the safe as if it 
was red hot and would burn her, and was 
sitting once again in the chair when Miss | 
Jennings came hurrying back into the 
— study. 

‘Sorry to keep you waiting, Kay. Karen is 
alright now, but nurse is going to see her 
mother when she comes to meet her after 
school.’ 

Kay mumbled a confused reply, but Miss 


Jennings didn’t notice as she was busy 


signing the papers. | 

Kay had never felt so thankful before in 
her life, as she was then, to get out of the 
Headmistress’s study — somehow, even the 
thought of winning the watch had lost 
much of its appeal. 

Soberly she walked home after school, 
still thinking of the awful temptation that 
had come to her. She’d heard people say 
how wicked it was to steal, to cheat, to lie, 
and she’d agreed. It was wicked, especially 


«(Continued on Page 14) 


A new year is a good time to 
stop and take a look at our- 
selves, and although we are well 
into 1977, this is our first meet- 
ing so let’s do just that. 

Some of you will have been 
following these articles through- 
out the past year — others will 
have joined the ranks of Pack 
Leaders during the year, so for 
their benefit I will repeat a few of 
the points I made this time last 
year. ‘Old hands’ will find it 
profitable to ask themselves if 
they are still able to answer yes to 
those questions. 

We looked at the Guide Hand- 
book and discovered that your 
main ‘service in the Brownie 
Pack’ is to be the link between 
Pack and Company, and to keep 


other. Are you still fulfilling this 
role? When did you last tell the 
Brownies in Pow-wow about 
recent Company ‘Doings’ 


must have adequate time — to 
attend meetings regularly, to do 
the necessary preparation for 
any part of the meeting for which 
you have responsibility, and to 
be able to talk with the Brownies, 


Sparrows and all Finches 
_ like nuts and seeds of all 
kinds. 


each other informed’ about the: 


Secondly, we agreed that you | 


Safe from cats. 


You can tell a Finch by its 
strong thick beak. 


to share with them and to play 
with them. Do you still have 
adequate time — are school 
pressures increasing? Have you 
taken on further responsibilities 
in your Patrol? Perhaps the time 
is approaching when a new Pack 
Leader should be chosen, and if 
this is so, you can do much to 
help her and to make the change- 
over as easy as possible for all 


Mainly 
for Pack 


Leaders 


: by 
Jennifer Fisher 


concerned. It is not always easy 
to know when to give up any 
role, particularly if it is some- 
thing we enjoy, but be sure other 
exciting roles will be awaiting 
you around the corner! Thirdly, 


for the Tits. 


Remember to 


weather. 


Hang some of the food out 


provide 
water especially in frosty 
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we looked at uniform; are you 
still wearing uniform 
‘appropriate tq the occasion’?, 
are both your formal and in- 
formal uniforms correct, or have 
gaily coloured socks or a pink 
cardigan crept in unknowingly? 

Later in the year I suggested 
that you gather together a basic 
‘Pack Leader’s kit’. I hope that 
you did find it helpful to have all 
your bits and pieces together, but 
by now things may well have 
wandered, so perhaps a turn-out 
and check would be a good idea. 
Is your games book up-to-date? 
Do you need new pencils or 
crayons? Should you. up-date 
your copies of ‘TODAY’S 


GUIDE” — or if you are a new 


Pack Leader, now is the time to 
start to gather together a ‘kit’ —a 
box or case containing, in 
addition to the above, a.Brownie 
Handbook, pocket books, 
string, scissors, pictures relating 
to Guides etc. 

Next time we will be 
approaching ‘Thinking Day; 
could you gather together five 
pieces of scrap card (suitable for 
painting) each approx. 30 cms. | 
square, ready for making into a 
game. | 


- 


Some birds like to feed on 
the ground. Choose a safe 
place. 


How many different birds 
come to your garden for 
food? The Ladybird Book 
of Garden Birds will help 

you to name them. 
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THE WIND 
No-one can tell me, 
Nobody knows, 
Where the wind grows. 
From a tree, 
From the ground, 
From out of the. blue, 
Nobody knows, 
Where the wind grows. 
CAROLINE GRANT- 
STEVENS, 
7th Burgess Hill Pack, 
South Weald. 


THE WIND 
The wind is raging in utmost 
fury, 
Upon the roofs and in the streets. 
The television aerial shudders, 
While at sea ships strain against 
their rudders. 


It sweeps across the fields, 
toppling all in its path, 
It howls like a_ cornered, 


wounded fox, 

And overturns the colourful 
windowbox. 

It whines and whistles through 
the trees, 

And buffets fiercely walls and 
fences, 

Bashing wildly at chimney pots 
and tiles, — 

Wires and pylons crash in crazy 
piles. 

Next morning all is still and 
quiet, 

The wind has now become a 
whisper, 


The debris of the storm is still to. 


clear, 
But gone the noise, the rush, the 
fear. 
JULIA SIMMONDS, 
6th Worksop South (St. Anne’s) 
Pack, 
Nottinghamshire. 


Before you ask a parent and Brownie Guider to sign 
the coupon you must make quite certain you have 


publication. 


Please remember to enclose a 
‘completed reader’s conpon with 
your contribution. 


WIND 
Look out of the window, 
See the wind blow, 
Look at the trees swaying to and 
fro. 
The wind howls and makes a 
terrible noise, 
And sometimes frightens little 
girls and boys. 
Listen, listen, 
dropped, 
Ah good, the howling’s stopped. 
SUSANNAH HODDELL, 
6th Burgess Hill Pack, 
Sussex. 


the wind has 


THE WIND 
The wind sometimes comes in a 
gale, 
And sometimes brings rain, 
And sometimes brings hail, 
But whatever happens in the cold 
outside, 
I'm in my hole in the warm 
inside, 
And though the family don’t 
know I’m here, 
They are very nice and very 
sincere. 
HEATHER SMITH, 
Ist Wigmore Pack, 
Kent. 


not copied all or any parts of the item you send for 


~A WINDY NIGHT 
One night on a winter’s day, 
A gale blew up and blew away. 
It blew down trees and houses 


too, 


And we were shivering, me and 
you. 


It blew and blew all night long, 
And was singing a simple song, 
I fell asleep very soon, 

And was in my little bedroom. 


In the morning it had passed, 
It was very, very fast, 
About seventy miles or so, or so, 
About seventy miles or so. 
PHILIPPA ILLINGWORTH, 
8th Stoke-on-Trent Pack, 
Staffordshire. 


BLOW WIND BLOW 
Blow wind, blow today, 
Blow the ships far away. 
Blow them North, South, East 
and West, 
Until they all want a rest. 


Blow wind, blow today, 
Blow the washing inside out, 
Until it has had enough 
Blowing about. 


Blow wind, blow today, 
Blow the clouds far away, 
Blow them round and round and 
round, 
To let the sun shine on the 
ground. 
SUSAN COULTHARD, 
12th Loughborough (Y.W.C.A.) 
Pack, 
Leicestershire. 


<< CORNER 


by 
Pat Mitchell 


me isys tte 


T ve got a little Austrian cowbell on 
my sittingroom wall. A friend 
brought it back from her holiday and 
on wet, dreary days it cheers me up 
just to look at it. The typical 
Austrian braid on which the bell 
hangs is so colourful and cheerful. 
The embroidery is in brilliant reds, 
greens, blues, white — and black. In 
fact there’s so much black back- 
ground it seems incredible that the 
braid is so lively and cheerful! 

The reason is, of course, that the 
black background makes the other 
colours stand out even more Dril- 
liantly than they would have done on 
their own. 

My cowbell’s piece of braid sums 
up life quite nicely. The black back- 
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ground reminds me of the ordinary 
days when nothing very exciting 
happens. Most days are like that — 


|days of doing ordinary, routine 


things. The colourfully embroidered 


| flowers and leaves on the black back- 


ground represent the interesting and 
exciting things I’ve done. 

The green reminds me of hikes in 
the countryside and hills climbed to 
find majestic views. The blue 
reminds me of seaside holidays and 
boat trips. The white reminds me of 
all sorts of interesting people I’ve met 
and places I’ve been to. The red 
represents the Red Letter Days when 


something tremendously exciting a) 


happened. 

If the braid was all red, or all 
green, or all blue, or all white it 
would be very uninteresting. In just 
the same way parties and outings 
every day would soon become 


boring. Spaced out amongst the 
ordinary routine days, however, they 
stand out vividly to be remembered 
with pleasure for a long time to 

come. . 


a 
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I WONDER if your Pack or Six used this 


Map of the World, which was in THE 


BROWNIE of 28th April 1976 to start 


making a Wall-Chart? 


And have you been saving the pictures of 
places connected with different religions 
which have been in THE BROWNIE each 
month ever since? 

If so, here is another Challenge for you. 

As a Pack or Six, choose one or two of 


_ the pictures on your Wall-Chart. 


Then find out as much as you can about 
the country, the people and the religion of 
those people represented by the pictures 
you have chosen. 

We would then like to try and arrange for 
you to have a visitor to come to one of your 
Pack Meetings, as near to Thinking Day as 
possible. Then you can show or tell that 
person, by means of an exhibition or 
display, or-talk, using pictures, or models 
or diagrams, or singing, or acting, or in 
whatever way you like, as much as you can 
about the place you have chosen. 

But if you would like to have a visitor 
come to your Pack to see and hear what 


you have found out, then you must send the . 
following details to THE BROWNIE, The 


Girl Guides Association, 17/19, Bucking- 
ham Palace Road, London SWIW OPT 


before 26th January. 


Name of PACK: 

ADDRESS where Pack meets: 

TIME at which Pack meets: 

Name of DISTRICT: 

Name of COUNTY: 

Name of REGION: 

DATES of two Pack Meetings nearest to 
Thinking Day: 

Name of PLACE chosen for study: 
Name, Address and Telephone Number of 


~GUIDER: 


Unless these details are received by 26th 
January there will not be time to arrange 
for you to have a visitor near Thinking 
Day. 

So ask your Guider to help you now, by 
sending the required details to Head- 
quarters as soon as possible. You will then 
have about five weeks to find out about the - 
place you have chosen, and Ae ay for 
your visitor. 

I hope you will enjoy doing this, and also 
enjoy having someone come to visit your 
Pack. 


CAN YOU DRAW THE PICTURE 
INTO THE EMPTY GRID 


How many objects in the picture? How many begin 
with the'letter ‘F’? 


The Brownie, 12th January, 1977 


(answers 
next week) 


